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title.'3
ir\Ve have it/' they cried, after fifteen minutes of dis-
cussion of this delicate point, "To the Leader of the
Polish people!"
That Sunday evening the Council of Regents turned
over to Pilsudski the command of the small armed force
at their disposal. He wasted no time over the puzzling
question. Was the Council a legal body?, but accepted
this post from their hands. The next day, which is
celebrated in Poland not only as Armistice Day but also
as the beginning of the reborn state, he formally took
command of the troops. Three days later the Eegents
resigned all their duties and all their powers in his favor,
naming Mm Chief of State (Xaczelnik), the title Kosci-
uszko had borne in 1794.
Who can tell what might have occurred, had Pilsudski
not taken the power into his own hands? There was no
one else with such authority in the whole country.
Poland was not yet a state—she had no frontiers, no
government, no treasury, no army; and there were thou-
sands of enemy soldiers on her soil. Chaos reigned.
This had been the battleground of eastern Europe,
crossed and recrossed by hostile armies, with a front that
in some places had shifted back and forth no less than
seven times. Eighty-five percent of the country had been
fought over. That meant destruction of houses, bridges
and railroads, schools and factories, public buildings.
The fields of the peasants had been laid waste, their live-
stock slaughtered or requisitioned, their cottages burned.
Thousands and thousands of people were unemployed,
there was lack of essentials for the restoring of industry.
Machinery and vast stocks of raw material, such as cotton
and copper, had been taken away by the Germans, There
was hunger and great shortage of food, due to an insuffi-
cient harvest and untilled fields; and this for more than
one year, as the Bussians retreating had burned the

